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CHAPTER VL
harge of the funeral. After
ind while the man was closing
+ he stepped to the front porch for

Aonch took

Ly
“ Jr. Jess Dartlett had lngered
bred
‘,' rvion, and now stood alons on the
N ituneh hesitated In the doorway, He
: S Wit of Jess during the last few

i
d i now he did not know what to say
,' t .« determined that he should speak
fir \ n smbarrassing sllence he sald.

™Y pod away

o | golng to speak to me, Jm?.'

14 wo 08 [ ought to speak to you.

' lnoked at her helplessly, and when,
af inute, she turned and saw his expres-
8 o partly relented

4 are you ecomlng to see me again?
Lnow why T aln’t been around, Jess *
toid for vou the other night. You
Py was coming ”
w it, Jess  ['m sorry. Can't I come
“ -
« vou can if you want to,
wild not say any more, for it was time
w ¢ tho carriages. But early in the even-

p vont to her house, and they walked
tot ay found it hard to taik. Hunch
L rted I

1o get the ring next week. It's
a I think.”
tremble, but she sald noth-
mad at ma, ain‘'t you?*
W *®
‘o say something, Jess?®
e closer to him as they walked,
I wish I wish we could get married
f v 1 don't fee! as if you belopged to me
1 t it 1 can’t help it.”
i you get ready ?”
=0t thinking of it just that way
1
ot month toa =oon?”
gt him and langhed roftly
1 eves oot nnd they understood each other
| 1 valked down the beach and
lLe ar a8
i have to Hve kind of simple
i ITunoh sald, “I ain't very rich,
)
think 1 care about that, John Don't
\ v 1 love vou because you're so strong
8 i nd vou can do so much Fveary-
i « you're going to be rich some day
' thera afn't another man In town
t 1% 1 sund as vou have, John
1 through the long evening,
1 1 heir thoushts and plans
‘ trist In bin T'»-lnr-v
{ strongth and :'o~{ onsibility When
) r vory late at the front steps, he had
' A f o plan which he did not tell her

! ' Y vine, directly after broakfast,
1 nt o see the foreman of the elevator
€1

Where're vou getting your timber, Muer.
bt “xed

¢ most of it up at Manistee *

A 1o hodf of it The rest of 1t's a late

orgd

LA ioh 14 there to come?”

About 80000

*How's it delivared?

F OB ont fock hers. Why, you look-
fne I iobh delivaring?

Yes, wouldn't mind [ could get it down
hare cheuper'n the rallroad, and pretty near
s uick

‘Navigation's closed, thongh [ don’t know

as the M oo folks 'd want to rigk it
“Yea b look at that *  Hunch moiloned
tow i the lake, which lay blue and sparkiing
bevond the Butterville sandspit.  *Quint ns
Atwist  There ain't hardly any lee oithar
*Wall, vou might talk to 'em up at Manistee
Hunch  Of eoursy they ean deliver anyhow

they like, but T ean’t run chances of delay
Huuch picked up a man at Hervé's saloon
to work overhauling _the Dean, which
The next morning
he salled for

and set
was [ving up for the winter
with the new man up forward,
Marilstoe

I'he dealer at Manistea
offer to daliver the timber on the Manpistee
it hinlt the raflroad charges  Hunch had
figured that this would make up the coat of
bue ring, with a slight margin over It took a
day to load the schooner, and when they aet

acceapntad Hunch's

ol @ raturn trip the thearmomsater was
dropping and the 'ake showed a few ugly signs
The r was loaled down so eloga to the
mch took extra  precantions

irgo with all the spare rope 01

1 wrving Httle satll
v storm broke early, and Huneh put out

lake Al of ane night they struggled
eop the overloaded schooner headed to
nd, but morning found them o'ose to the

rs anl thn lea off the desarted
Clintom vilinga, thran miles north of Manl<tozen

shora

harlv I'l Ighit keospor sighted them, and
thoaeh the life-sning station had bean closed
for the winter, a crew made up partly of vol-
untoers put in the big English lifeboat

irongh his glass, saw them can.
1won the breakwater alinost

Bu: H l’x. b !

@izal and thrwn

re they had clared the harhor
The aclinoner struok a little before npoon,
anl g to pound herself to placas In the
broaiters  Tha oraw hraught their  beann
oart uptharoad and shota lineover, and Hun h
ani his man slid ashore in the bresches buoy
of 1 lay Hunech paced up and
o watehing the golinoner
wer, and the timber waas

ramieaong tha bearh,
K two of the crew men --17‘11 up and
L Ha spent the even

the bad, trring to think
nd In tha maorning, whan

s felt heavy und atiff  After
b went up the beach T'ha Dean
red out of sh.pe. Two fragments
118t had bean cast un on the ice

inmast had disappearad Me stavod

w thiat the echoonar was a toral
atirued to hila room

arliar in uanch’s lifa anch a eatas-

1 W I have sat him drinking, but now,
Al he thought of it for a moment, the {dea
of it in Herva's barroom with tl.e old crowd
of fors, who would know axactly why he
had o, nnd would bHefore the night waa
over probable know all about his state of mind,
did t 1 v him. He could not bring
} f otof s ha dd o want Jesa
! o ! c! ¢ was weak and unable to
Lie } ' ot n_the second svening
}w t \ Bartiett came up and
ound the hed with his clothea on

(e N, "tunch,” he said. “Kind of
L“v { K [ty

St dgw id Hunet

Thanks, it ostay but a minute. 1 juat
wanted to tulk to s ouven see 1 bean talking
with Joss,  She s all broke gy Wit the sehoaner

wed Al Vol are She thinks a lot o

o
. Huneh
No, I ain
She save she didn’t know whethar vou was
ol K or not

Rhe <avs vou ain't bean jound
t yot

“I danno's thare's miuch good [y seaing her.*
*You mean things is different®
“It don’t ke el difference what I mean *
Jin's fam was not very syvmpath . Aand
I wns not In a mood to open his heart

what | thir 15> what she thinks ~but sha can't
help thinking—wall, von ses how llt 1

be 1, inch ain’t {n just the posit
ol s in befors  It's different—it

hei  reluw different *

“\\ «h Bt to do?”

‘Now doa't take it mean, Hunch, but she
don't see —and T must sav I don't either—that
things et 1o he just as they was ”

*Noa, 1 dot,'t s'pose 0

"Rt ul ma arognd agd see us anyvhow,

un 1ooand tals It over Mebbe

Fan WO this was
wh, “that amn't no use *
t the door |
e vi feed this way, Hunch, 1=

thors ain’t much else to say *
st} roain't

it and olosed the door Huneh
a long e, wondesing over the
ta  Now rhat it was sottled, and

Spite of tae hurt a strong man feels when
the tr fouls actions I *rken away from
Lira, o begun to feal 4 sliglt sense of relief. |

Any wiy,
free 1o bewin auain

vl his

strength ieft, and he was

CHAPTER IX

‘H.,:.» 1 dost Bls sehoonar before Chiristmas
The dav after New Years he nt to Manistea
to sow Mr Jaol the head of lumber com-
pan M Juokson was in his office

Waull, Buds ¢ said, "what can I do for
you -’

) nha fot

“What can yvon do?

A o

- }" 5 atter® Up agalnst it?*

Llou Know v ‘ oner's gone ”

f =, 1 know \ Mr Jackson also kinew
that Huuch was g good man Fell you what
1 0. Badeau, 1 place for you How
are ! o

I w & 01 Denpse <ang up to Cadillas
four o

{ mu money do vou want?”

Nough K me #oing. You'll ind out
w H fast ¢ &

'3 e went to wark the next morning
H 1 GAD o the lumber vard
ang found Lefore the woek was out that he
co et two-thirds of his salary, At the
Legl woof the second wesk, Mr. Jackson
I t \ harge of the river gang deivir
oks Ilune took advantage of the mln

wontier (o get all the logs in the river to the
mill before the river should freeze up solid

Il be square, Hunch, 1t'« as mue), |

for the winter, !';o got alo w%%'uh the
men, excepting a fellow named M. , who
was lnolined to crumbl& a o hard work
But one noon at the mill, when the n were
mnlchln1 their strength, Hunch Im'; a e?o-
pound plle driver weight and swu t easlly
clear of the ground 1at quieted MeGuire

One day toward the close of his second week,
Badeau found Bruce (onsidine hanging
around, at closing time outsides the mill

“Hello, Bruce,” he sald. “What you doing
up here?" "

“Come up to see you, Hunch,

“What s the matter?” -

“The old man come down on me last week,

“Fire yor?”

(8. 1'm siok of working for him, any how,
He'll never leta fellow alone.” .

“What are you going to do? You ain't likely
to T-! another job [tke that -

“l1 don't know. I thought mebbs you'd
know of something up here, Hunch.”

“1 just went on the Job myself.”

“I'know it; but I can’t starve, Hunch. I
alo't had my money for a couple of days.

“How about—your—"

“Mame’ She's down at the housa, I told

er 1o &o to the old man, but he's kind of ugly,
he won't do [t. (uess she'll get over
belw proud one of these days.”

“ hl!'-“all\'hwot}?'

“I thought mebbe I could send her samne-
thll}lﬂlmul gotajobup here,”

“I dunno, Bruce.” I'll ask the boss. Come
around to-morrow noon.” .

Tha fnllnwmq ternoon Bruoce joined Hunch's
®ang as a day laborer. His muscles wore soft,
and it was saveral days before he could do a

an's work. One day the ".«H was mnnng

eavy timbers at the mill, and Hunch notice
that Bruce's partner on one of the double tim-
ber hooks was muttering, He kept an ove on
the pair and saw that Bruce's handle uw{od at
ovary few steps. When the day's work was
done he walted outside the mill for Brioe,

“Look here, Bruce,” he said, “1'm on to you,”

“What you tulking about?”

“You know what I'm talking about. I seen
vou =oldlering. I just want to tall vou that it
wont go. "

Bruce was sflent for a moment: then he said:

*Think vou've got me down, don't you®”"

“What I think ain*t got nothing to do with it.
L got you the }u 5, but 1 can't keep you If you
don't take a brace  The boss wouldn't stand
for 1t. You got to earn vour pav.”

“It's easy for voun to talk. You're getting
good money. I'm working hard enough for
avery cant I get.”

None o' your talk now
bluft me.  You Iust quit leafing and get down
to business. You're going to do it, too, |
haveto knook itintovou  Understand?

Hruce walked away in & =urly mood, but for
afew davs Hunch saw aslight improvement
inhis work. Thenthere cameaslump  Hunch

ad nothing untll one noon he overheard Bruce
and McGuire grunbling togsther. He called
Bruce awav,

Look here, Bruce ” he sald: “vou know what
I M.rd vou.”

‘What yougot to kln‘{( about?*

“None o your lip o1 Just keep away from
MeGuira
¢ [ don't see what you got to sav about a friend
) mina’”

“Friend of yours, eh?
with him, too?"

Wall, whose business {s tif -—"

“You leave him to-night Underst and?”

Bruce sulked for the rest of the day and avoided

Briuee. You can't

I #'pese you're bunking

Hune! After vn-x--'t( Hunch went to MoGulre's
room in the square frame hotel by the tracks
No one was there but Bruce's pateut leather

vilis@ lav in the corner. Hunch walted until
they e@dme in

Halje sald Bruce, a little startied

“Pack up your smff and come along with
me, Bnice

Bruce 18 rooming with me. " sald MeGuire

wing at Hunek out of the oorners of his
oy e
No, he aln't,” said Hunch, "he's rooming

with me. Step lively, Bruce [ been walting
Lalf an hour

Hruce and M-oGuire looked at each other
and Huneh sat grimle in the bhed.  Then Bruce
turned to the bureau and began nervonysly gath-
ering his things and throwing them into the
valise.  MeGuire helped him without & word

<tifMv, and went away with Hunch
wothat he was direotly under Hunch's
Brice improved slighth He foll into
habit of confiding in Hunch, and reliing,

‘].i.“;» upon his advice. But one day
a letter came for HBruce, addressed (n a hand
which Hunch recognized. Bruce was quiet

ind serfous for hours, and when Hunch asked
him what was the matter he tried to pass it
| over with a laugh It was not until after sup-
jer. when they were up In the room together
tha! Bruce gave wa Hunch was shaving
and Bruce sat watching hlm for some time
before he said

‘"Hunch, I -got a letter from Mame "

Hunch could see sen him in the mirror leaning
forward in his chalr with his elbows on his
Kneas

.
Ja's coming down kind of hard on
1 ain’t had a chance to earn an' thing yet.
I can de to take care of myseif "

Alnt vou =ent her anything?”

“Why, how could 17 You know what I'm get-
tine Huaneh*

“What's the matter?”

“She savs they 're sticking her for the house
rent 1 don't know what o do T wish she'd
g0 back to her old man®”

*"How much are you stuck for?”

“T don't know You read it Mebhe you
can toll e what so do  Seems {f she ought
to help a little somahow ™

Hunch leanad against the wall, under the
bracket lamp, and road the letter  Then ha
lald it on the bureau and stood stropping his
razor on the palm of his hand  Finally he
turned to the mieror and went on shavin

What do yvou think, Hunch?” asked Bruce,
after a long silence

“I dunno

“Toll me something, Hunch, I've got o do
something *

‘Shit iy @ while  Lemme think ©

W} en he had finished shaving Hunch sald:

“Tu-day's Thursday, ain't it?

LIss [0

“l.ook hera, Brice, vyou write her a lettar
Tall her I'm coming down Sunday .’

“You, Hunch?

“Yez, I'm golng down Tell her wa'll cea
if wa can't fix it up somehow

Bruce looked up at him

“Sean.t to me yvou're kind of anxious to see
my wifa’

Hunech turnad on him

Look hare, Bruce
why I'm golng?”

Bruce noddad slowly

“It's ‘cause if 1 ga\'u yOou ANy money to go
down there you'd blow [t in and make a fool

Do you want to know

: why

| Don't you talk to mae

of voursalf =~ You ain't it o have a wife, that's
You awe me money now that [ gave
voil for your wife and vou soaked It in on Jags
Understand?’

Bruce stood by the window lm-kd.‘f out Into
the dark  Hunch was bending aver the wash-
bowl and splashing water on the floor. He
groped for the towel  HBruce sai

“What yvou got mad about all of a sudden?”

Ihinch's face was buried in the towel, Bruee
watchad him

“What vou going to say to her, Hunoh?”

“1 dunno ”

“Sav, vou ain't going to say nothing about
me, ara yon?”

Hunch glanced at him contemptuously and
hegan to t-unr his razar.  Bruce stood around
for awhile, then maved slowly toward the daor

“Whare're vou going’

‘I dunno  Thought [ might go uptown
(uess there aln't much of anvthing going on *

“You come back "

Bruce laughed nervously

“Aln't mad, are you, Hunch?”

“No 1 ain’t mad  Better write that letter,
1 Fi]ru 5

"That's so
I. I kind of forgot
and took up the pen clumsily
jnat what to say, Hunch "

“That's vour business. ™

“Don’t be mean, Huneh,®

“You shut up and write that letter 1 don’'t
care what vou sayv ™

When he had written it, and before sealin
the enveloge, Bruce hesitated and looke

I was {tulnu, to do that, wasn't
t.“ Heo sat_at the table
“I don't know

around at Huneh.  But Hunch had turned his
back ;.r}fl wns honing without a word, so Bruoe
wealed It

“It's wrote, Hunch. 1 told her- *

Give it to me I'll mail it In a minute. You
be here now when [ get back *

CHAPTER X,

Huneh went dowr to Manistee Sunday morn-
Ing on the combination frelght and passenwer
traln.  Bruee had coma to the station with
hm, and stood looking after the train for a
long time after It had pulled away. Hunch
| saw him through the rear window

It was a crlsp January n ..rmn‘{ The snow
had come and the traln rattled through a flat
white country, cut into strips as far as one
could sae by the stralght up and down lines of
the black pine stumps At Manistee Hunch
went up to the white brick hotel on the maln
straet and ate his dinner alone.  He walked
up and down for an hour after dinner, trylng
to thing clearly about Mamie and Bruce, Now
that he was on the gronpd he was not sure why
he had come  But It drew near 3 o'clock, and
ha walked out to Bruce's cottage

At first there wns no Ansawer to his knock
The rurtalns were  down and the snow had
not been cleared awas from the stops He
ktiocked again and rattled thie knob 'lo heard
fome one moving A little {ater an inside uoor
opened, and then, after some fumbling with
2 lock, Mamie opened the door. She was
;-4\ # nnd thin_ A shuwl was drawn over her
ead and shoulders

Ol she sald, then snlled
do, Mister Badeau '

Huneh stepped in and closed the door

“How do you

What's the matter?™ he sald “You ain't
| SICK?
| No. ‘ust little under the weather. Come

in and ~it down

"he front reom was rold,

“Aln't you got no fire®" Huneh asked

Yes, | made a little fire in the kitchen thi
| morning. I can it out there, you know ?
don’t nead any in here  Guess we d better go
out there anyhow, where it's warmer,'

You mo uhesd,” sald Hunch, “Where's
your wood? T1'll make a fire hore
Oh, no, you mustu't,”

“Now vou just leave me be, Mis' Considine
You set down (n the kitehen and me; fix yrlm
up' W Du-rv}'l the wood?”
“It's out hare In the bog,” said Mamie, -
ln?l tha kitehen door ' kil
unch saw why she was sparing of wood.

i
|
!
’

2

Then Brice shook hands with McGuirs, a little | If T was dolng o favor It's

N
TH

N, S

oy

Ui, ottose

There was onl &:ov armfuls. But he bullt
a‘roulnc fire in Lrom room then too

@ ax out into the back yard and split up a
heap of boards and timber waste that lay un-
der the snow, Mamie watched him through
o window, Aftera !trw uhrukan he grew warm
rom the exercise, and, ta m&oﬂ hls coat, he
handed it through the door Lo Mamie, and salg:
"\\m-n‘l weather, ain't it.” Mamie was smil-
S}?c when she reappeared at the window.

unch filled the woodbox and laid a large pile
on the fleor at each end. Then he put on his
coat

Weoll," hg said, “that's more like.

& chair, Mis' Considine *

“You must be hungry, Mr. Badeau, after all
that work. 1'm going to make you some oof-
fee, anyway.”

Pull up

“Now, don't you do nothing of the sort. That
ain't work: That's just fun.” Unconsciously
In spite

he oxpﬂdnd his chest as ha spoke
of his bent shoulders it was a deep-rounded
chest, different from Bruce’s. Mamie did not
know that thore was admiration in her eyes
as sha watohed him.

“Now you've got to let me, Mr. Badean,
I don’t have company very often You just
sit stl!l and let me work awhile.  1'm not doing
my share.”

%llunvh sat by the stove and watched her
Mu‘g e M&ppod about the kitchen. Her manner
had brightened and there was a flush on her
chesks. She took palns to keep the pantry
door closed, but once Hunch caught a &limpse
inglde and saw that the shelves were nearly
bare. While drinking the coffee they both
folt a slight restraint, Occasionally when thelr
eyes met, Mamle would lower hers and laukh
nervously, Thoy talked of old times, and
Hunch recalled, somewhat awkward'y, the day
hie had first met her ou the beach by the lile-
saving statlon

;lr"hon there was a long pause and Hunch
84

“Look here, Mis' Considine, there ain't no use
trylog to make me think things that ain't €o 18,
so ['m golng downtown and bring up something

to eat

Mamie flushed

“Now don't say nothing  You just leave me
be and wa'll fix things up in great shape

Mamie tried to protest, but Hunch put on
his ulster and started up the stieet, sayving over
his shoulder as he went down the steps

“I'll be back In no time

He found Joe Carter, who kept the groee
and meat market across trom the hotel, at his
house and made him open up his store and put

up a large bundle of provisions When he
returned Mamie was at the front window
she hurrled Lo open the door

Come on and we'll have a blowout,” sald

Hunch, as he eout the string and spread the

packnges over the kitchen table  *"There's
# good many of the things that don’t have
1o be cookedutall 1 gotsome preserve, thought

vou might like it Do vou? It's g peac)

Mamia's ayes ware hositating between laugh-
ter and tears, but she nodded qulckly and the
lavt trivmphied  Thep they both ret to work,
Hunch lald the tablecloth, and puttered about
clumsily, while Mande prepared the meal
Magniioe laughed at his aw h:l.|him-~~ and afwer
a tme grew so cheerful that joked Ll
and nm.fu him blush through mze on
his face And they sat fncing each « rACTOSS
the tabla with all the lively chatter of two
foolish voung people  Afterward she washed
the dishes and he wiped then

But when it was finlshed, and they sat before

she

the

the stave in the front ro this sense of re-
straint  returned For W thne neither
spoke rhey looked at the two cracked moa

windows in the stove door, which glowed rodly
when the flames leaped up behind them. It
was Mamie who Unally broke the stlence

b bBruce well?

‘He's -Le's  pretty  well Ie didn't  feel
quite able to come down to-day You know
we'rs bunking together You see, 1 know
about--now you rmusn’t think I'm poking my

nose into none of my husiness
wis together a good wl
1 good deal about each o Hrse

Mamie was looking at the stove windows
The wood in the st had fallen, sending up
sparks and shoots of flame that Kros
tesqguely an the nilea

“Vousee, |f there's anything

1 and Brus
o Cone to Know

danc

I can do, "taint’s
st that mehiba
I was lu i place

I getth

Y n Bruce's Ard, you see, h Just
the =ame by me if it cotue that 1 was kind of
in my uppers

Mamie wins =till silent
Now, you Just he sensible
sort of

ind ¢

‘o the family, you know
how it is, anvhow, alw w rent, aud mehhe
we can kind of patch i, because thres
tter'n tw U nderstand?
leaned back in her chalr and rested
e in her hand<  When Hunch looked

&AW that sl Was ervie wid he watted
could speak.  Finally <he said
ktow fust woat we're going to do

Iv that the-sone oue else wants
nd we--of coursa— "
cour=e,” sald Hunch
t maybe 1 cuglt to take a room
SOme wih

“That's so  Something smaller [T dunno
but what's like as not yon'd feel betrer, any-
how  This Is g pretty big house fora little bit of
a thing like vou \lﬂh“w. long as Brice is
working up the Manistee you could get a room

and sort of keep house Ly Hmrn'il Be kind
of snug. don't you think so?

Tell vou what,” he said, after they had sat
for several minutes without talking, “T'N sea

what wecan d He ro=e and put on his coat
Mamle watched him, bhut seeed anable o re-
1 let him go without a word

ply. ar

He an hour later, Mamie was
atill «i e Stove

I * he sald, shaking the snow
from You're golng aver 1o ('ar-
tinr's « big roory for vou and
he's goirg to see that kot moved all right

wir meals right in the house,
t vou hardly N Now
you just dror am blues and we'll see if wa
can't got voyfatter than you averwas  You'ra
a going to have a good time vet this winter
and Pruce'll come down Sundays I've got
to get the traln Guess 1 micht's well start
along

Khe got up slowly and followed Hunch to
the door  Neither knew what to say  Hunch
buttoned his ulster and drew on ona of his
big fur mittens  He looked at his hand, Hi
and freckled, with hard, knotted fiugers an
broken nalls He held 1t out hurriedly and

You can take
and ‘rwon't

anyvt}

goodhy *
She took his hand shyly Suddenly sha
bent down and kissed ft, and a tear droppad
on it Hunch pullad his hand away

0, don's do that
ad up Into his faca Sha did not
geern to care now if hasaw hor erving

Hunch forgot that he had shaken handa
and ha tonk hers neain, this tims with his mit.
ten o Then he openad the deor and hurried
out She staod at the window looking after
him as he walked down the street, but he did
not turn around
To be continued

RECOGNIZED THE

WILD MAN,

Paid Ten Cents ta See Wim and Found Him
to Be His Long-Lost Brother.

Fram the Atlanta Journal

Macon, Sept. 20.—Tha Macon atreet falr
{s drawing to a closa. Some amusing incldents
have ocenrred during the week

The wild man has been at hizs business &n
long that he has learned 1t quite thoroughly,
and now he thinks ha ought to have better
wages. To the publle he never says a word,
but he talked same good plain English to his
employers yesterday, He intimated that he
wonuld form a wild man's unlon if necessary to
gt higher waaes. Hi= emplovers undertook
to tell him who he was and to remind him that
he was {1 thelr power, but he ewore In all the
oaths peculinr to the wild man‘'s vernacular,
declaring that he would gquit being wild and be-
come civillzed before he would continue to
eat raw meat and wallow around at the end of
stee]l chalns In & hot pit for $1 50 a day. 1t was
finally agreed that he could have 82 a day, and
he want back down (nto the pit and I8 now wilder
than ever

This partioular wild man has a brother who
has for some time heen wandering about ineivili-
zation: and & romantic meeting oocurred be
tween the two yvesterday., They didu't fall
on each ather's necks and weep.  The civilized
brother pald his diine to sea the wild man, not
dreaming that he was to see his own lang-lost
brother, After gazing Into the pit for a few
minutes, his eyes resting on the raw meat and
huge steel chalns rather than on the oresture o
aacurely bound, he looked at the welleadvertised
wild man, He started as If about 1o seream
Then h- caught the wild man's eves, and they
recogni”*d each other. They both bhroke out
in a blg ha! ha! the wild man laughing Just like
his civilizad brother

The management did not allow tha two to
et together, hut hurriedly ejected the ofvilized
brother. As the wild man had just raml\mq n
raise of 50 cents a day, he was satisflad to Jet
his brethier continue to wander in the walks
of elvilization

RENEWING RBOW BRIDGE,

A Famillar Central Park Feature That Has
Often lieen Photographed.

Bow bridge In Central Park which spans
the stralt between the two broader expanses
of water constitutigg the lake, and i® familar
to many visitors to the Park, and especially so
to many amateur photographers, I8 undergoing

renewal It has been replanked, it is being re-
ted it will soon be once more iu perfect

Few ohjects in Ceutral Park, whether ratural
or artificlal, have heen more often photo-
graphed than this bridge. beautiful  itself
architecturally and standing as it does in the
midst of beautiful and varied natural surround-
ings ‘here are two points of view from which
It Is most commonly tagen, one belng the sandy
beanh oo the east side of the water below the
bridge. and the other the rocky promontory
that mr {mm the water's edge on the west
slde of the lake, nhove it

There are probably faw of the city's amateur

shotographers—and it has been taken as well
y many Visitin g amateurs—in whose collec-
tions would not be found one or more views of
Central Park’s bow bridge.
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THE  GURATE OF KIRKGHRIST.

By 8, R, CROCKETT,

Copyright, 1900, by 8. R, Crockeit

The manse of Kirkohrist parish was less
than a mile down the glen. It had only a week
or two before been taken possession of by one
Donald Bain, an ignorant fellow, so they said,
intruded upon ug by tho new Bishop. For Mr,
Gilbert, our old and tried minister of God, had
been removed even as Mr. Rutherfurd had been
put out of Anworth and at about the same Jdme.

Thither, then, we took our way, 1 with my
wounded arm carried across me, the sleeve
being pinned to my coat front, so that I could
not move my hand

We kept entirely to the thickets by the water-
side, Rachel leading the way. For she had
played all her life at the game which had now
become earnest—so deadly. But we need not
have troubled. For as we went from far away,
light as a walt of wind blown athwart a meadow,
we heard the chorus of the roisterers in the
house of Kirkchrist and emergent from the
servile ruck the volee of the Roaring One, urging
good fellows all to come drink with him-—some=
what superfluously, indeed, to all appearance,
for the good fellows all had apparenty been
*come=drink-ing” all night to the best of thelr
ability and opportunity.

After this Rae and T went a little more openly
and awiftly.  This chlelly for my sake, because
the uneven ground and the lithe branches of
the hazel bushes caught and whipped my
wounded arm, making me more than once
wiuce with the pain

And Rachel kept a little beneath ma on the
brae and bade me lean my hand on her shoulder,
saying that 1 could not press over hard, and
that the more 1 did o the more would she know
that I loved her.  In this fashion we came to
the house of the curate that had so lately been
intruded upon the manse of godly Mr. Gilbert

It was all dark and the shutters put over
the windowe for fear of shots from without
Then with my sword hilt I began to knock,
and the nolse of the blows resounded through
the house hollow and loud. For the High-
landman had as yet but little furniture in it
save as they said a sheaf or two of rushes for
a bed for himself and another for the wench
that keepoed house -his sister, as he said

In no long space of time his reverence set
& shovk head out of 1he window to ask what
was the din - The which be did In a bold mans
ner 0 though he were the oord and master of
the nelghborhood  But 1T temed hiin, for |
bade nim don his curate’'s coat npon him and
bring his service book, for that he was to marry
us ‘here and then

“Who be you that seek to he married o un-
timeouss” he asked. “Cannot ye be content
till the morning? "'

“That I8 just why we cannot be content”
Tanswerad  “Wemust be far awav by then!™

5o ina little he rose up and came down

“Have you not also a maid in the house?”
I asked of him

“Ave,” sald he, very dried like, “my sister

We bave need of a witness,”
1 And 1 of some one to hold the
I added. -
about 4 of the clock and the east littla
more than graying that we four stood o front
of the mansa of Kirkehrist.  Had any been
abroad to sas us we had been a curfous com=
wny.  The carate in his white gown and biack
wands, his shambling night gear ‘-»wmn.x one
ahove and under, a rad peaked nighteap on his
head, the tassel of which continually nodded
over his right evein g most ludicrous maaner
(only that none thought of mirth that night
RBeside bim. a dripping candle in her hand,
stood his sister, a buxom guean, blowsed with
health and ruddy as  the cherry. She had
upon her naught but a &cant wilicont about
the walst that came a little below the Kknee,
a bodiee of scarlet flaunel, like the curate’s

* buttoned and overtight (or her
lusty eharins, and on her feet a <h'.}-.-!~s= pair
of "hoshens,” or footgear, home fashioned out
of old rags and fragments of clout.

Before these two | stood, “a black towering
hulk withonearmin a sling'” (Rachel's words ',
and beside me the bride, dainty and light as
& butterfly at polse on a flower's Up

Overhead among the trees the wind bagan to
move, blawing chill hefore the dawn.  And aven
s urate thumbed and mumbled Saw
the light break behind the Black Cralg of Dee,
and wondered if ever Rae and 1 would dwel]
in peace and content in the lee of it

Aud because neither Rachel nor I knew that
formn of words, Jean Bain kept us right, prompt-
s how to kneal here and what to  answer
here to &gy our name over and theras
promise to love each other-the last not neces-
sary, for if we had nat dons that alread: we
had hardly have heen at the manse of Kirk-
christ at 4 of the August morning to be wed
by an alien and nncovenanted priest

But scarcely had the blessing of Danald
Bain made ns man and wife, when we heard
rovsterers’ chorus again ahroad on the hills
and Jean Bain eame rushing upon us wild with
alar she guessed well enough who we
were.  For the searchers had been at the manse
the night hefore swearing 1o huve miv life

the

‘Floe' she =aid. "Take to the heather for
your lives,  They have sworn fo kill your hus-
band'

This | knew well enough, but the parversity
of fate which at that time clung to me made
me ready to  faint

I cannot go -1 am dizzy with mv wound"
1 =ald. and would have fallen biut that Rache!
and the Highland woman held me up in their
arm

All this time a shouting and hallooing like
the erving ﬁp‘v.‘m'#r- an the hills came nearer
and the day was breaking fast

Rachel and | were indeed In a stralt

lace

I bethonght e on the littla fair man and almost
repanted that hls counsels had brought me
to thia. But sven then. Iin the house of the

Philistine, help came

“Come in with you both.” sald Jean Baln
in a flerce voica, as if daring contradlotion
Donald, aff wi' vour surplice and on wi' vour
cont. You must meet them and hold them
in parley It shall not bhe sald that 3 bride-
groom was slfnu& tered upon_our doerstep
within an hour of his wedding.”

With that she bustlad us upstairs to her
own room I'ruly enough, there waa but
one broad pallet of heather covered with rmishes
spread on the tloor, and no other furniture
whatever

Near the bedhead therea was tha low door
of a littla closet or deep cupboard.  Into nYu
ehe bade us enter, and told us that sha would
hang v~1n'hm? over it upon  the wooden pegs
which were thera for the purpoea  Since no
bettar might he we antared, iar my head was
rnning round with miv loss of hlood and the
pain in my wounded arm. 1 was glad to lie
down an where

Then, through the huzzing beess byvke in my
gkull I could hear Jean Bain giving her last
orders to the curate

“Hoar ve, Dohald, lea to them weel Yo
hae seen nocht, ken nocht, and if thay offer to
bide tell them that It is the hour when ye have
family worship That will flit them {f nocht
else will."

And, though I ecould hear the raucous voice
of thut gomer!l brother-in-law of mine at the
battom of the stalrs, T could not help laving
my head on Rachel's shoulder and whisper-
ing in her ear the words, “Little I‘H'QJ " to which
she respondsd no more than "Hush'® 8o there
we ahode, erouching and cowering in that darl
cupboard, whilea score of raging demaons furn
the ourate's house upside down, asking for
fngs of brandy and tassns of aquavity, I’leQ
Jaan Bain -.hrill"] declar-d that no brandy could
thev got in such a poverty-stricken land, but
good home-brewed ale, and that they should
not have unless they behaved themselves more
seemly
And as 1 lay thus I laughed, for T heard, ever
and anon, the sound of hard-drawn, clean-
smitten smacks with the broad »f tha palm
on someone's cheek,  For 1 knew as well as I
had seen it what was happening below. For
Rearing Raif and the other warthliea had often
aworn in my hearing that they would kiss the
priest's siater, and this was her manner of
sogving them

&xuv over as I lay tha darkunesa seamed to
atreteh far above me, the walls 'o mount and
then swiftly come together again: now 1 was
unheaved on delicious billows of caller air, and
anon 1 fell ear hward through the (llimitable
vault of Heaven, Yet evely now and then
1 would awake for a moment to ind my Lead
on A sweater than Abranam’s bosom, and so
fall to con emning my follv. Butere I had thne
to realize my happiness 1 wae off agaln, rangin,
the universe or £t converse with hundred: an
hundrads of mocking spirita that mopped and
mowed about iy path. For I was just falling
{n to afever, and my dearlass had toput her skirt
about my mouth to keep them from hearing
me moan and strugelein my phantagy.

By 0 of the clock they had drunken all that
was in the curata’s housa, and poor Donald Bain
had gone to convoy them on their way, They
woro going (80 they swore) to the Black Cralg
of Deea to rout me out of my den. And this
made Rachel very sore afraid, for she knew
well that If wa wera to go back to the damp cave
in the linn T would never rise from my ¢ Alive
And now, as she thought, the way was shut to
our only port of refuze Also the fear fo- John
my brother-not being acquaint with John
and conceiving that they might do him a mis-
chief, together with the plough lads and herds
in the house. But this nead not have troubled
her, for, indned, no one about the Black Craig o'
Dee desirad any better than that roaring Raif
and his crew should come near athand to recelve
the welcome prepared for him

But in the very hour of the storm breaklng
there appearad a bieldy dvkeback to shelter
two poor lost wandering lambs Fgr no sooner
was Donald Bain out of the house with all  the
ungodly crew, than Jean, his slster, flew upe
stairs to us, with her gown all pulled awry
as she had esoapad from the hands of the roy-
alerers

*Come your ways out, you puir young things,”

e
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:Poaﬂd: “they are gane, and the foul flei
de ahint (bcgz. May never corne this r
t kenned n

Igsiu. tha ther how to behave
themselves seemly in a manse nor how to con-
duct them before a decent lass Maith they

litls jalloused how near they weie o gettin'
adur tween the ribs.”

when Hachel and Jean Bain got me out

Bt#
of that darksome closet, 1 was falrly be ide |

e

myself. The fever ran high, and I raved about |

rivers of waters and (e sound of great foods,
and threeped with then: that [ saw the Little
Fair Man mmlnf oh the wings of serap hims and
cherubims and lifting me up out of the mire

Aund as soon as Jean Baln heard the yammer
and vatter of my foolish running on, she ran
to the closet for sorme simple herbs, and put
them in & pot over the fire to steam Then

she bade Rachiel help me doun to the minister's |
chamber, and botween them they undressed e |

ocutting the sleeve from my coat so as to save
the r wounded arm.  Taey got we between
the blankets and made me drink  of  this herb
tea—and that willy-nilly  For,asl heard after-
ward callod them “witeh wives,” “hlack
crows of a foul nest,” with many other nanes
But Jean Baln held me by the armn that was
whole, while Rache! fleeched with me through
her streaming tears: and so in time thev gat
e to take down the naughty brew Never-
tholass, in a litus It soothed ma as a mother's
lullab ', doth a fractious mwan, and 1 fellon a re-
freshing sleep

Yot Rachsl would not be comforted, but
mourned for me exceedingly, till Jean Ban
told her of tha yet sorer case In which she and
Donald had but lately been. To which my lass
rejolned, proud of ler recent wilehiood, “Ah,
but he 4 your brother—pot your man' |
would wot care what became of Kalf, not if
they hanged him on the Galdows Hill and the
craws pyked his banes!"

For she was angry with her brother

Then all suddenly Jean Bain sei her head
between her hands and began to greet as il
her poor heart was near breaking i

“He is my man—he & my wan!” she cried,
“and I wish we were back again In bonny Banfl,
him a herd laddie an’ me a herd lasale, and that
we could hear agaln the waves ureak amang
the rocks at Tarlalr,

“Wedded—aye, that we are, firm and stanch
—but Donald daurna let on, or Bishop Syd-
serf wad turn him awa’ He will hae nae
wedded privsts amang them that he sets ower
his ain parochins  But, as he says, men kin-
lews and curnberless that are neither feared
to stand and fight or mount and ride It came

aboot this gate When Donald was comin
awa' 1 was fair broken hearted  For we had
herded lang thegether on the gowden braes

and lain mony a stinmer day amang the broom
wi' our e'vn on the sheep but our hearts verra
near the yin to the ither The Bishop was o
our countryside, and he made Donald graund
oflers-—siccan fat parishes as there were in
the Lawlands stipend, house and wear—guld
faith, he dazzled a’ the weel -doin’ iaddles there
aboot. And Donald gied his word to come,
for he was weel-'sarned, and had been to the

schule as mony as four winters, me gangin'
wi' him an® carrvin' his books when T could
win clear o' myv mither'

“So sluce T couldna bide frae him, Donald
brocht me here to this cauld il ootland place,
amang fremdt and unco folk that hate us - But

we were marriad first and foremost by the
minister of Deer, that was a cousin o' Donald’s
auny, and 4 solid man that can keep his tongua
sare and sicear ahint his teath

"But O--this place what we thocht to he
& garden o' &' delichts and an orchard o' gow-
den fraits, (¢ hard and unkindly and bare. The

ear and plenishin' of this manse are nocht
ut the heather beds and the blar
brocht wi' us, And for iaeat we hae the fish
o' tha stream an' the birds that Donald whiles
shoots wi' his gun paltricks and wild ducks
on the ponds For no a penny’s worth o
steepend will they  puy ,{hl the Dishop's
wiarrandice runs nae farther tian the range
o' the guns o' his hadyguard

8o the two women  mournad
the tended me, and presently the poor curate,
Donald Bain, came buck to flud thom thus,
and me raving at large and trying to tear off
the bandages from my arm

80 hera in this house, ill furnished and cheer-
less, this kindly kept us safely hid till
the blast had vn and the bitterest
of the shower slackenad Five weeks we
ahode thers befors 1 could be moved, and
even then as weak as water.  But for the last
fortnight in more comfort For the curate
want over on a sheltie which, as Le said, he
‘had found in a fleld,” to the Black Craig of
Dee, and there held a long parley with my
brother in the gate, while John had all his
work to keep Gib Grier and his herd laddies
froni shooting the curate for ‘a black hoodie
craw o' Prelacy,’ as they named him

And John eame back with his visitor to the
manse of Kirkchrist on a beast with store of
provend, together with good French wines and
other comforts for the upbuilding of the sick

"1 declare 1 will never speak against a curate
again,” sald John when LP' heard that which
we had to tell him  And he kissed his sister
tache] with great and gracious good will, for
John was ever fond of & honny lass  Beaides
we had no woman body about the Black Crale
ever since oyr mother died, when we were but
laddies herding the craws off the corn in the
long symmer dave and hiding lest we should
be made to go with the funeral that wimpled
over the moor to the kirkyaird of Kells

Likewise also he saluted Jean Bains or she
him -1 am not sure which For Jean wag in
no wise backward 'n affection. but of a liberal
willing, soft nature, fond of a talk with a lac
over a yett, and fond, too, of a Kis= at parting
Which last she gave to John with hoarty good
will and that too in the presence of the cyrate

And ax we went slowly back over the heather
John walked on one side of the horse which
carried me and Rachel rode on the shajtie on
the other John was silent for a long while,
and then he all at onece <aid, “Don, but T think
I conld fancy that Heelant lass!”

So Rachel begzan to toll him how it wae with
Donald Bain, the curate, and his wife,
for with a woman's love for a falr It and no
favor in matters of love ghe did not wish John
to spend himself on that which could never he
his.  Then was John very doleful for a space
and said,” I would that all curates wora at hel!
gnte and the black muckle deil at their heels
with his toasting fork!®

"What, " said 1, “John, is this that I hear thee
say? 1 thought thou wast never going to speak
a foul word ngainst curates again®”

“Ah,” sald John, “but [ kenned not then that
the mislearrd cralturs married their sisters
1 hae nae brew o' curates fraw this day forth
1 think I will e'en turn a covenant man like
yvou, Harry!”

But in time he, too, chang 4 his mind and
was most kind to poor Donald Bain and his
wife, when In thé yvear (638 he was outed {rom
hls parish in the same month that Svdserf, his
master, was set aside by the Parliament and
wople of Seatland. Then avil might have
{m'u!lon him, but that, being long fully recov.
erad from my wound, Gib Grier and | ser oyt
for the manse of Kirkchrist, and brought tham,
both Donald and Jean, to the Black Craig of
Dea, whare {n the mids<t of our grear moors and
black moss hags ther were safe, even as 1 had
been in thelr house  And In our spare chame-
ber, ton, was born to them a babe, which, had
it been kenned, would have caused great scan-
dal all over the land for the wickadnass of tha
curates. But none knaw (save John and Gih,
who were sworn to secreey) till we got them
oconvoyad away to the north again, where they
did very well and Dorald becama a chaplain
tomy Lord of Sytherland  And every vear for
long and long the Edinburgh carrier hrought
us & couple of haunches of venison well smoked
which =erved us till Yule or later, and very
tonthsome and sweet it was  This was a me-
morial from Donald Bain and Jean, his wife

Douce and sobher we lived, Rachel and 1,
we who had hean so strangely foined For
the Slee "‘nd of Kirkchrist was glad enough
to have hls daughter wed to one who asked
nelther dower nor wedding eift, tocher nor
house linen, and as for Roaring Raif, he broke
his neck hone over the linn coming home one
night from the rood fair of Dumfries  But |
kept my mind steadfastly to make my pew
life atone for the faults of the old ~which may
be |.,"1 theology but s good, sound fact.  And
Rachi~l like a valiant housewife, aided me in
that as in all things  So that I became in time
a man of mark and was chosen an elder by the
geasion of the parish.  But the old Adam was
not dead within me, but only behind bars
walting to be guita Agr the years went hy
was greatly taken up with my own righteous«
ness and so In excellant case to backslide

Now, it chanead that being one day in the
chanahouse of the clachan, I heard one
epeak lightly of my daughter Anne that was
of marriageable age and of a most innocent
and merry heart 8o anger took hold on me,
and unmindfu! of my =strength I dealt the
young man such a buffet on the side of his
fiead that ha was earried out for dead, and in-
deed lay long at his father's house betweon
life and death

Now this was a mighty sorrow to me and to
Rachel, my wife. And though little was said
becsuse of the ornvm-.nlnni had (which all
had heard). 1 thought it my duty to resign
my offtoe of the aldership, confessing mv has-
tiness and sin to my brethren and offering
public contrition. But for all that 1 got ro
eass but was under a great cloud of doubt,
feeling myself once again without G and
withont hope In the world

Then it eame to me that If T could see the
Little Falr Man again he would tell me what
] should do. 1 knew that he had heen of a long
time regent of a college In the town of Sanct
Anders, and I gave mysalf no rest day nor
night till my good wife, after vainly tryving to
gettle me by her loving words, made all prep-
aration of provend In saddlebags and guinsas
in pouch, and set me on a good heast at the
louping-on stone at our door It was the first
year ..? the restored King, and the darkness
wns inst thickening upon the land, a darkness

reater than the first when 1 set out to see Mr
Sutherfurd

For the first part of my travel all went well,
but when | was passing through town of
Hamilton o rtain soldiers set upon me asking
for myv pass, and calling me Weetind Whig
and canting rebel. They would have taken
from me all that I had, having already turned
my saddlebags outside in, and one of them
even came near to thiust his hand into my
pocket, when a coach drove np with six horses
mired to the shoulders.  Then a palr of grand
rorvants sprang down from behind and erjad:
“Room for my lord Bishop.®  And at this the
soldiers desisted from plundering me ta do
their oheisance

Then thers came out firet a rosy,
woman breathing heavily, and hnld.ubl:,',‘,?':
plump hand to the man servant

But when she saw me with a soldier at either

together as

e e e =
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| #lde she took C;M long look and then orled out

In a hearty voloe:
“\\'hu'u{hln—-whut'n this— my friend, Hatr
Wedderburn, in the gled's claws? let bo

t ulllons! Donald, bere's our friend frae the
Black Cralg o' Dee!”
And forthwith, the soldiers falling back

ahushed, the Bishop's lady, that had been poor
Jesn Bain, came at me in her old, reckless
way, and flung her arms about my neck, kissing
me soundly and heartily, as I had not been
kissed of & long season by any save Rachel,
e belng wo more & Youuy man

And the Bishop was no other than Donaid
himself, the same who had been curate of
Kirkohrist—and a right reverepd prelate he

louked

Then pothing would do Jean and Donald
but I must ge u{;tn the carriuge with them
and have one of thelr i servants rde 1y
beast Into  Edinburgh either excuse nor
nay-sar would my Lady Bishop take, 8o in
thiz manner ve travelled very comfortabl

I sitting besid: ' er, und at Edinburgh we parted,
I to Bunct Arders, they to o lodging near my
Lord Lauderdale’s house  For they wet s Land
and glove with him And the mornd .2 1 was
to ride away came thelr carriage to the door
ad 1o!' my lady again, this time with a =afe
conduet and letter of certification from the
Privy Council that I was a person notahly
well affected and stanch, that none was 1o
hinder ormolest me or none (1 body or estate,
under penalty of the King's displeasiure. Which
thing in the troublous tines to come more than
once or twice stood me in great stead

But when I came to Sanct Anders the first
thing 1 heard was that Mr Rutherfurd lay
a-dying in his college of 8t Mary's 1 betaok
me thither and lo! a guard of soldisrs were about
the doors aud would In no wise perit me to
ass.  They were burning a pile of books, and

heard say that it was by order of the Parlla-
ment, and that thereafter Mr Rutherfurd wns
to be carried out alive or dead and his hed =et
in the apen street Lex Hex” was the name
of the book I saw them turning this way and
that with sticks so as to make the leaves bhurn
taster. | know not why it was so dour to catc?
for out of euriosity [ got me & copy afterward,
and the Lord knows it was dry enough at
least to my taste

But after awlile, showing the officer my
{vrl\'\'-nnn' il letter, I prevalled on him that 1
wd a mandate 1o see Mr Ratherfurd, and
that I had come directly and of purpose from
Edinburgh to oversee the affgir and report on
those who were diligent  So they et me go
up the stuir
And at the top I found many doors closed,
but one open and the sound of a voice I knew
well speaking within

_And still it was telling the R\rmw\e of the
Frieud—yes, after a lifetime of struggle and
suffering  Nor do I think that save for taking

rest in #leep that voles had ever been silent on
that theme

Ro, though none knew me, 1 passed straight
through the little company to the deathbed of
the man who spoke.  He was the Little Fair
Man no longer  But his scant white hair b
=oft as silk on the pillow  His face was pale as
ivory, his cheeks sunken, only his eyes glowed
Yo lHve conls deep set in his head

*30, friend, vou have come to see an old

21 die,” he =aid, when his eves lighted on
e “what, a bairn of mine, sayst thou, not

al.er the flesh, but after the spirit.  Ave,
mind that day at Kells A gale from the Lo
blew about us that day. S0 vou are

1

of the Rude Hand, and vou have fallen ir
Ah, you must not eome to me -you m
the master. You had better have gone to your
closet and worn the whin stone a little with the
knoes of vour hreeks, And ver |
None hath been a greater sinner or have known
greater merey than | am summoned by
the Star Chanmber- I go to the Chamber of Stars
I will see the King. 1 will carry him your mes-
sage, Harry. Fear not, the young man yvou
simote will recover. He will cer hleas von
iving a hand on him, even ag this duy yoi
biless the unworthy servant, who, on the green-
sward of Kells. called you oat of darkness into
his marvelious light

‘S, fare you well, Go home to yvour wife,
nothing doubting.  This night shall close the
door. At o of the morning I will fastenmy
anchor within the vell "

And even as he =ald =0 it was
awny, and, secura that he would carry my
messigre to the alons forgiver of sins, [ re-
d Rhowe to tind the voutlt recovered and

it He afterward became a noted pro-
wasor and fleld preacher, and dled sealing his
testimony with his blood on tha victorfous flald
of Loudon Hill
This ia the testimony of me, Harry Wedder-
burn, sometimes callad Strength-o'-Alrm, who
now, in the valley of peace and a restored Israel,
it t& consummation of all things Being
Ve lonely, T write these things to pass the
time till T, too, cast mine anchor within the
veil.  And I think that two shall meet me there,
one on either side of the gate—Rachel, my
heart’'s dear partner, and the Littla Fair Man,
who will take by either hand and lead into the
(‘f--.-:-h«’ of the friend poor, unworthy Harry
]

He passed

Vedderburn, sometimes bond slave of sin,
Wt now servant unprofitable of the
Lord

Note by John
this life on the morning after wri'ing this paper,
sleening quietly away about ive of the clock.)

QUFER USES FOR CANNON BALLS

niost

Wedderburn, My father departed

Condemned as War Weanons, They Are Just
the Tning In Stone Quarries,
From the Boston Daily Globe

Cannon balls for blasting!

This sign, hung in a conspienous place be-
fore the door of a store on Atlantic avenue, led
a reporter inside and started a bit of question-
ing upon the subject,

The proprietor said: “Last fall when the
United States Government sold all of the old
cannon balls and solid shot which for &0 many
yvears were piled in pyramids along the main
street of the navy vard at Charlestown, we
purcnased a lot of them, with little thought
of converting them into anything beside plg
fron. But a few weeks after we had stored
them here 1 overbeard a quarry owner com-
plaining of the slowness and uncertainty of
the old system of stes] wedging used in getting
out huge blocks of granite, and after a bit of
thought 1 sugaestad the yse of cannon balls
in the place of the stee, wodgrs. We sent ahont
twenty of varfous sizes and weights out to his
quarry, and after the first trial he hurried a
team in here with 4 note that read

“ ‘Tried the cannon balls; they are it. Kend
fifty more. have thrown the steal widges away *

The experience of this man led us to send
the cannon balls and salid shot to other quarry
operators, and within the past month the or-
ders have bheen coming in so thickly we ecan
scarcaly flll them fromn the stock on hand

“The method usad in getting out great cuhes
or monoliths from the granite and marble
wmrrzm has been to drive steel wadges along
the line of the lower portion of the split made
by a blast until the great chunk of stone topples
over on its face

“It required a deal of time and a number of
men with big iron sledges and steel wodzea to
geparate these cuhes from the quarry wall
from which they had been started hiv the hlase

T'he method now pursued with the cannon
halls ls to start the block of stone away hy a
light blast, and then between the quarry face
and the block several of the smaller solld shot,
usually the 4-inch sart, are dropped dawn into
the aperture Two men with erowbars give
the block a little shake, and the lnstant the
block moves In the slightest manner forward
the shot take up their ‘purchase’ on the space
made, whern the large cannon balls, gome megs-
uring fourteen or fifteen inches and weiching
2060 or 3 pounds, are dropped into the top of
the gap  Now, the slightest outward Jjar by
levers onthe hig stone send these heavy cannon
balls dropping downward of their own welghr,
until, with an easy forward niotion, the cube
goes over on its face

“Thesa shot do away with any driving of
nwlmalt\' their great weight in proportion 1o
their size forces them downward, and thei
form prevents any chance of backward setting
of the block

“These cannon balis ©  » alen nsed as rollers,
as they take up and gy over the ipeqnalities of
the quarry surface, and can be rolled in any
direction without resetting, thus doing away
with the old style wooden rollers

They araalso used tosmother heavy clearing-
out blasta  Heavy rope mats are thrown over
the surface whera the blast has been <et, and
these cannon balls are thrown on the mats *

POG AND PUFPPY CRATES,

Made for the Convenlent Handling of These
Animals In Fransportation,

The d-~ that {s shipped by express (s lHkely to
trave! these days not only In =afety but also
In comfort. There are varfous kinds of dog
erates made espaclally for such use some of
them flat-topped, and some of those of luter
de-lgn gable-topped, and some owval-top;ed
£0 that nothing can be placed on top of them
Dog crates are made in various =lze< a« wall a«
styles, some with open, slattad sides and
ends, some closed all around, execept for the
open apaces left for veutilation. Crates for

bulldogs and dogs that gnaw are made with
slats that, whether saparated or <ot o
togather. are iron-bound, <o that the dog
can't set their teeth in the adges,

The dog crate is provided with a cup for
water which (s <o econstructed that the water
ean't spill out of it, and this oup is secured in the
crate under the end of a pipe o which there i«
an overing in the top of the crate throgl
which the dog can be kept supplied withont
rr.‘nmg the crave at all.  Attached 1o the fron
o

the crate 15 the dog's buffet, like a ) ORT
vas wallet or anvelope, in which the fond
f« carried ‘I'he dog crate has at t)e end: Yo

dies hy which it can be pleged up and carried o
atrunk wonld be ‘ .
Besldes theo varions sizes and stole of dow

erates there are also made in variogs 0
emaller,  llghter crates for  puppies, 1.4
oratas of ane sort and anothor of spevinl size

are made to order

First and last there are 2old a good many dos
and (‘:\Tp\- crates, and ther are regvular article-
of stock where dog supplies are sold.

“THE JUMPING KANGAROD AND

THE APPLE BUTTER CAT,

By JOHN WALKER HARRINGTON,

Copyright. 1900, by McCture, Phlliips & Ca

The Bogey Man was so fond of playing golt
that he never had time to think of anvthing
else. He lived on oatmeal water, and smoked
4 pipe filled with cabbage leaves and chopped
hay, Golf was played in those days with one
stralght stiek, and all you had to do was to
knock round stones over the meadow, The
Bogey Man was very careless, and he was al-
ways sending the golf balls into the holes whers
the rabbits, fleld mice and snakes lived, He
played every day in Deacon Jones's meadotg
lot.  He used to take his stick, when hie 1ow
the balls, and pry into the homes of the little
animuls and snakes, In that way he spolled
the walls and broke the parlor fumiture

Une day the Bogev Man put g ball on tep of
an ant's house, hecanuse he said he conld strike
it hetter.  The roof of the house fel] in and the
ant’s aunt was =o badly hurt that ghe never
ROt over it

"Something must ba done, * sald all the spakes
and rabblts and tlald mice and ants who lived
in Deacon Jones’'s meadow Int. They had a
convention near the old stump in the middle
of the meadow, and the garter snake was the
president.

[# this the persan who always scares the
children o?" asked the Field Mouse

“No," replied the Hoot Owl, whe waa the
wisest of birds He (& warse than that, He
18 the man who thinks that he knows how to
play gl

Haoot Giarter Snake,
“you and Slv Fox must get rid of this terrible
Bogeys Man, whn I=  all  the tima
poking around our houses and making us une
comtortable

When the Bogey

the pastiure

Owl” whispered the

Man went to play golf In
next day he heard a hoarse volco
up ki a tree

Hoot mon, hoot!” said the vojee “It peems
'”ll! 12 that you really do not know how to play
&Kol

I'he Hoot Owl came down from the tree all
dressed nf- in baggy, spotted clothes. He had
@ “l}'“ in his beak and a big club in one claw
_ Il let you know,” replied the Bogey Man,
that [ have had games with some of the very
best players iy the country, and besides that
I can talk Scotch better than yvou can.”

H'tu ho,” answered the Owl, “my orle
sald 'hoot' before there were any Scotchmen
I've ecote to show you how to play the real
game of galf,

Follow 1me," screamed the Hoot Owl.

“Ho- ied the Bogev Man t¢ a field which was
all rough.  The rabbits and the field mice had
been working all night macing holes every-
where they could, )

“Whe, this is no place to plav golf,” said th
”'-A'l"\‘ Man as he took a big drink of catme
Wator
" It's fine,” sald the Hoot Owl “lsn't it, Sly

nx’

Sly Fox eame up with a whole bagful of sticks
with twisted roots on the ends of them. The
Bogey Man had always plaved with just one
straight «tick, 8ly Fox had gone into the
woods, where he pulled ur saplings and keyt
those which had the funniest and the ugliest
roots on the ends of them,

Now, then,” said the Hoot Owl, “1 guess that
we nre all ready. Sly Fox, you can carry the

away

[he Hoot Owl and Sly Fox made the Boge
Man use all of the queer kinds of sticks --hlp!‘:
thev Liad brought He had to shove the balls
into Lioles all over the fleld, and then he had to
svoon them oint again with two or three kinds
of clubs. and then shove them over to another
hole  As fast as {.a got through with oane club
Sy Fox would take it away from him and give
Fim another which was more twisted and curved
than the ane hefore

“Isn’t Le learning fast?” said the Hoot Owl
to ';1\ 1an with a “l?k "

; fine.” answered Sly Fox
are horn and not mm‘!e,I

Although the Bogey Man was very tired, he
tried to look hnrpv. and said he never had so
much fun in all his life. He stumbled into
pits and nearly sprained hisankle. He knocked
the balls into ponds and over big bumps in tha
meadows  Nearly every time he struck a ball
it would ®o out of sight  8ly Fox tried to find
it, but somehow, he never coyld hen the
Rogey Man had to pay Sly Fox 25 eente for a
new ball  Before the day was over Sly Fox
had sold to the Bogey Man the same ball 000
times  The Bokey Man's hands were all hlis-
tered, and his feet were wet, and his fine clothes
were all over mud. He sat down on a log and
began to ery

“T'm tired of mnning after those balls,” e
said, “and 1 have, boo-hoo bhoo<hoo, have
spent all my money buyving new ones
g ‘That is too bad,” sighed Sly Fox, “I have an
aea

8o 8ly Fox drove a tack into one of the balls
twisted & long plece of string around it and
then drove the tack way down to the head

“This string,” explainad Hoot Owl, “{s fust as
long as the flald  You hit the ball with the elub
and the ball can't get lost hecause it has a
string tiad to it,”

“That Is verv fine," sald the Bogey Man,
wiping away his tears and taking a big drink
of satmeal water. “I wish vou had thought
about that before I bought those 969 balls.

R they put the ball on the ground and gave
the Bogey Man the ugliest and biggest club
that they could find

“Hit it hard, Bogey Man, said 8ly Fox, and
then he stepped hehind a tree

“Yas, don't he easy now,” screeched the
Hoot Owl, and he flew up into the branches
of the tree and put on his glassas

The Bogev Man swung the club and strick
the hall as hard as ever he could  The round
thine went through the alr so fast that vou
could hear It sing and when It got to the end of
the fleld, it suddeniy stopped  One end of the
atring was fastenad to a sapling. The string
kept stretching and stretching, uptil there
was no more stretch in it and the ball fastenad
to the end of it came bounding back and struck
the Bogey Manso hard In the nose that it knocked
bm right over. The poor B gev Man dropped
his club, and when he got on his feet again,
he went away a8 fast as he could.  Sinee that
bo has never been seen plavine golf with anv -
body and the animals and snak es in Deacon
Jones's wood are happy. Some men from the
efty who saw Slv Fox and Hoot Owl plaving
thought it was reallv a good game and they
went hack and tanght other people how to vlay
it Only instead of Sly Fox to find the halls
they hired good little boys called caddies who
alwavs find the balls. no matter how far they go
and would never think of doineg anvthing sn
dishorest as to charge 75 cents for the same
Lall over and over agaln.

“Golf players

ONE MILLION FOR A PAINTING?

The Fabulous Price Sald to Have Been Offered
for a Work of Titlan,
From the Roston Evening Transeript.

The jreposterous report that some one had
offered £200000 or $1,000,000, for Titlan's cele-
brated painting of “Sacred and Profane Love,”
in the Borghese ecollection at Rome, i8 due, in
all probabllity, to the universal hunger for
astonishing people, although it may have some
color of possibility to the imagination of kine
dergarten financiers. Insensate prices have
been pald for Raphaels, that in the National
gnllery especially, which came from the Marl-
borough collection. also for the works of other

old masters, but never any such incredible price
as this. Yot it would be a hard matter to set
the exact it of value in the case of a sale of

Titian, nwre particularly such an example as
the absurdly misnaned “Sared and Profane
love It there exists in the world a pleture

worth $1,00,000, who would be bald enough
to deny the right of Tiuan, the potentate of
painters, to be the author of that work? As
to the picture known by the title of “"Saere

and Profane love'--g title which Titlan di

not &ive it, and which has n sly puzzied
many commentitors--it is pow generally cops
sidered simpl . as a fapelful or romantic com-
position,

But Franz Wickoff, a German critic, has
evolved a theory, which has 8 good deal to
recommend 1t, that this picture represents
an incident in the seventh book of the “Argo-
nantica” of Valerius Flaccus, the Latin po=
where it is related that Medea, the enchantress,
daughter of ¥ tes, Bing of Colchis, unwille
ing to vield to her love for the (ireek Jason,
is visited hy Venus, who pleads for the lover
and endeavors to persuade Medea to follow
her into the weed where Jason s walting
Titian haas represented this scene as taking
place in the open air the dawn 1= just hreak-
Ing and rosy streaks appear on the horizen
A voung woman richly dressed = seated on
one side of a fountain, on the edge of which
sie las placed a costly casket  Her right
hand ts tn her lap and holds 4 bunch of magie
herts doople moved b gazes fixedly be-
fare her, | while to the persia-

! ear t

sive voite of ancther woman scated near  The
forin of this woman, around whicn flutters
a red man Is of amarvedlms beauty She
resta her han on the fountaln adga

and with her lert Lolds on high & vase from
which tssu™ A itght smoke tetween the
[ wi nothe i love 1s splashing (n
e water wit) 1 littie hands

Mr Witkoll vntains that g the heautie
fil nude gure Venus wasly recognizabie,
p pact n not there to indieate hes
pre The W to whom spoke,
and ni o vie blindiy,
s1ill foal < by | e " nower

father

euemy

o heteaved the kins

i+ Medea, w

d followed Jasons e stranger md

of her pevpie .
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